Q2               JOURNEY   WITHOUT   END
" He cannot tell me that, sahib."
" Oh ? Why not ? It should not be a very difficult
question. But, never mind, all is not lost. You may not
know it, but I too have access to a secret power, to whom
I have put the same question. Shall I tell you what the
answer is ? It tells me that it was you who set fire to the
bed. Now, is that true ? "
The man did not speak.
" Come, come/' said the officer, suddenly dropping his
mock seriousness and assuming the genuine seriousness of
his position and authority, " you had better tell the truth ; it
will go easier with you. Tell me : did you set fire to this
man's bed ? "
The defence broke down, and the man acknowledged his
guilt. In a few moments he had been handed over to the
civil police.
" I am sorry, Waterhouse. The position so far as you
are concerned is, of course, as though this had never
happened. Now, you will be glad to hear that your applica-
tion has gone through, and I have ascertained that by
leaving here next week, you will be able to catch the Plassey
, at Bombay. Meanwhile, if you go and see the Paymaster,
he will give you your hundred pounds. You had better
have, most of it in English money, and the remainder in
rupees for your expenses this end. We will deduct the
fifteen pounds passage money, and also a further two pounds.
This is to enable you to draw two pounds on landing at
Southampton in case of any emergency. I don't suppose
I shall be seeing you again before you go (I sincerely hoped
not!), so I will take this opportunity of wisfiing you a safe
journey and a happy leave. I shall look forward to having
you back among us when your "time is up. Make the
most of it; you don't know when you may get another.
Good luck, and good-bye."
Came the dawn ! I needed no reveille that morning. I
had packed my kit the previous night and was counting
jie minutes. I ordered a gharry to take me down to the
station, and was seen off by a crowd of hilarious soldiers,
many of whom were no doubt looking forward to the day